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Summary: It goes wrong for him. 


Gordon Freeman goes to the wrong beach 

Gordon Freeman and Half-Life were sitting by the Sea one day. It was 
nice. They agreed that it was nice as well as them. 

"This is getting Tubular here, but I need that shovel in your back 
pocket" said Gordon Freeman 

"why do you need the shovel I bought for the beach digging contest?" 
asked Half-Life 

"There's no time to explain you fat fuck" argued Gordon 
Freeman 

"Very well, I will hand you the shovel now" said Half-Life, then 
Half-Life handed the shovel over. 

Gordon Freeman started digging a hole and going down. It went down 
and down and down . 

"You wait up there. I'm getting stuff" said Gordon Freeman 
"ok" said Half-Life 

Suddenly in the distance a thingy was on the sea. It went all close. 
It was the FloteBote and it's pilot, Noit. 

Half-Life looked at Noit and said "What the shit are you doing here? 
Go home . " 

Noit then pulled a skewer thinger and forced it through Half-Life's 
eyeball, when it stopped producing eyeball fluid crap, he pulled it 
out and ripped it from Half-Life's head. 

" said Noit. 



Then Noit pulled out a Sword and began to slowly dissect Half-Life. 
He took his care because whilst he wanted to be efficient, he didn't 
want to run the risk of getting dead person stuff all over his 
tie . 

Half-Life was dead then. It was dead to the max. 

Noit got in the float boat 2.0 and go homed 

"Shit dude, I saved myself due to cowardice, Ira bad frend." Said 
Gordon Freeman he then went to get fruit. 

Or did he. 


End 
f ile . 



